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Consul. I began to wish that I possessed nail scissors,
a looking-glass, a comb. Perhaps these articles were some-
where about, but it was difficult to turn my head. Al-
though my hands and legs and eyes objected to obeying
orders, I began to feel better inside.

At last Hurnpty and Dumpty arrived with three ragged
male attendants. They inspected the other patients first,
rolling them over and pulling down their clothes. "When
they came to me, they paid no attention to what I tried to
say : an orderly brought a water-proof mat and ripped the
sheets off my bed : another picked me up in my quilt and
laid me back on it, throwing a couple of blankets on the
top of me. Humpty and Dumpty walked away.

I raised myself up to protest, then sank back and cried
like a child from weakness. At midday I was given a bowl
of gruel, and in the evening the tvvo doctors came again
and prescribed a purgative. In spite of their rough and
ready manner, I began to feel confidence in their method.
They never looked at a tongue or at a thermometer : all
that seemed to interest them was the state of the patient's
skin. Is it possible, I asked myself, that patients are
sometimes killed by kindness in Western hospitals ? Good
nursing means the taking of night temperatures, dawn-
washings, frequent feeding, whereas the natural instinct
of the sick is to lie quietly, with no nurse but vis medicatrix
nature.

However I was not allowed to lie quietly : at the bidding
of the doctors I drank a quart of tepid saline mixture,
sipping the draught slowly. My stomach revolted, and
then my bowels, but I continued drinking, telling myself
that the mixture was Imperial Tokay, which amused me,
and gave me a sense of power over the miserable, mictur-
ating, defaecating, sweating, vomiting, gasping, pavid